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Tothe Right Hono- 


”. rable vertuous and learned Lady, . 


q the Ladie Marie, Counteſſe of 
Penbroke. 


ec 0COrp 0 IT; Y afflicted mind and craſed bo, 
| die together with other exter- 
nall calamitics have wrought 
ſuch forrowfull and lamencable 
effetes in mee , thatfqr.this 
whole yeare. I have wholly gi- 
uen ouer my {clfke ro mornefull 
| | meditations, Among others 
300550 5555 WY Amintasis one which being firſt 
prepeced tor one,or two,was afterward by the meanes of a 
ewe, made commonto' many , and ſo pitifully disfigured 
by the boiſterous handling of vnskilfull pen-men, thathe 
was like to haue come abroad ſo vnlike himſelfe , as that 
his owne Phillis wou!lde neuer haue taken him for Aminrar, 
Which vrrer vndooing of our poore ſheepheard, I knewe 
not well otherwiſe howe to preuent , but by repairing his 
ragged attyre,to let him paſſe for atime valer your Ho- 
nocable proteQion. As for his foes, they eyther generally 
miſlike this vnuſuall kind of verſe,orelſe they fancy not my 
peculiar trauaile. For the firſt, I neuer heard better argu- 
ment ofthem then this ,fuch a one hath done bu: ill,there- 
foreno man can doe well : which reaſon is much like 
their owne rimes, in condemning the Art for the faulte of 


ſome Artificers. Now for theſecond ſort of reprehenders, 
AS. who 
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who thinke well ofthe thing,but not of my labour therein, 

mine anſwere isat hand. If So were any penalty appoin- 
ted for him that would notreade, he might well complaine 
of me that publiſh ic to be read, why then nor in mine alſo 
to publiſh it? He that will, let him ſee and reade,he thatwill 
neither reade nor ſee, isneither bound to ſecnor reade, He 
that caketh no delight in reading,lethim thinkthat amo 

ſo many men ſo diuerſly affeed , there may bee ſome 
found of a contrary humor. If any begin to reade, when he 
beginnethto take no delight , let him leaue off and go no 
further. If he follow on in reading without pleaſure,let him 
neither blame me that did what I could ,nor be angry with 
thething which hathno ſenſe, but reprchende himſelfe 
who woulde continucin reading without any pleaſure ta- 


king, 


Yowr Honours moſt affeftionate, 


Abraham Frannce, 


The firſt Lamentation. 


N flowre of young yeares fayre Phillis lately departing, 
With teares Lanes. Lyon duly bewaild of 7oen -y 
Halfe mad « Amintas,catefull 4Amintas,mourntull Amint as, 
Whoſe mourning al night,alday,did weary the mountains, 
Weary the woods, & windes,and caues,and weary the foun. 
But when he ſaw in vaine tus cheekes with tearsto be watred, (tains. 
Cheekes all pale and wan, yet could not finde any comfort, 
Comfortlesthen he turns at length his watery countnance 
Vntothe ſhrill waters of Thames, and there he beginneth : 

Heare, 6nimph, theſe plaints;heare, 6 good nimph, my bewallings, 
And conuey them downe tothykinsmans watery kingdome, 

Downe to the worldwaſhing main-fea with ſpeedy reflowing : 
Worldwaſhing main-ſea will then conuey tothe wotlds end 

This grieuous mourning, by the ſhore, by the ſands, by the deſert, 
Deſert, ſands, and ſhore which witnes were to my mourning. | 

And great God Neptune perchaunce his mightily thundring, = 
Triton will commaund to recount what I feele, what I ſuffer, 
Raging heate of loue, paſſing outragiqus e/£tna. 

Soth'infamous fame of wretched louer eAmimas, | 
Blown from th'caſt tothe weſt, by tne ſounding trump of a Triton, 
Through deepe ſeas paſlling, at length may pearceto Avern , 
And fields Elyfan; where blefled foules be abiding , 

And there meete Phi/bis, {weere foule of Phillis among them, 
Swecte ſoule of Phwlzs , ill, fill, ro be mournd of «Amira. 

O what alife did ]leade, what a bleſſed life did | leade then, 
Happy ſheepheard with alouing laſſe, while deſtinie ſuffred? 
Vander a beech many times we fate moſt ſweetly together, 

Vnder a broad beech-tree that ſunbeames might not anoy vs, 
Eytherin others armes, ttill looking eytheron other : 
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Both, py ſingitig ; and verſes both many making, 
And both ſo many words with kifles ſo many mingling. 
Sometimes her white necke, as white as mulke, was I touching, 
Sometimes her pretie paps, and breaſt was hold to be fingring, 
Whilſt Phills {miling andbluſking hangd by my boſome, 
Andtheſe checkes of mine did ſtrdke with her yuory fingers, 
Theſe cheekes with young haire like ſoft down all to be imeared. 
O ioytull ſpring time with pleaſures wiſhed abounding, 
O thoſe blefled daies whilſt good lucke ſhin'dtro the  _ 
But fince Phillis, alas; did leave moſt curled Amintas, 0 4 
Pains haue plagued; alas, bothfleſhand bonesof Aminrtas, bin 
No day riſeth, alas, but it heares theſe grones of Amintas, 
No night commethr-alas, that brings any reſt to Amintas, 
Night and day tis, alas, (till Phi/lzs troubleth Amintas. | 

Now if northren blaftes ſhould found their fearefull alarum, 
And boyttrous tempeſts come thundring downe frothe hequens, 
Sothat 1 were comipeld with ſheepe and kidsfro the paſtures 
Downe tothe broad branchttrees andthicke ſet groues to be skudding, 
T here to remainefora while, and all for feareof a ſcoring, 
Phillis then do I want, then my ſweet Phillivis abſent, - 
Phill:s then do Iwant : whoſe wont wasthento be harckning 
All that I couldof loue, and goddefle louely , retmember : 
Songs of luſty Satyrs, and Fawnitriends to x & rountaine, 
And cheerefull Charires: ſuch ſongs, as none bur I onely, 
Onely Amintas made,fornone compar'd with eAmintas. 

But now, Phill I want, and who ſhallnowbe my Phillis? 
Who ſhall marke what I fing, what I fay, forſaken Amintas ? 
If rhat I praiſe Phillis, theſe hils giuepraiſe tomy Phillis, 
And Phillis, Phillis, from rocks with an Eccho, reboundeth, 
Thus by the whiſtling windes my mourning's, made but aicſting. 
If that I grone, theſe trees with bending, yeeld many gronings : 
And very groundfor griefe ſhews her complexionaltred: 
So this ground, theſe trees, theſe rockes,and Ecchoreſounding, 
All that Theare, that I ſece, giues freſh increaſe to my ſorrow. 

Gopoore ſheepe and kids, ſometimes the delite of Amintas, 
Seeke now ſomemhere elſe both grafſe and boughs torefreſh you, 
Make your vyay by the fieldes, and neuer looke for Amintas. 
Lodge your {clues at night, and neuer looke for Amintas. 


Some 
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; The farſt-Lament ation. ... 

Some pitifull good man will cake compaſſion on you, 
And feede you wandring, and bring you home by the eu'ning, 
' And1alone, yeelding due mourning yntomy Phills , 
Pbillis mine and yours ( for you allo ſhee regarded ) 
Ile now wander alone, ſtill alone, by the rocks, by the mountaines, 
Dwelling in the darke dens by the wild beaſtes onely frequented, 
Where no path for man, where no man's ſeeneto be paſſing : 
Or to the woods T'le goe, ſo darke with broad-ſhadoe branches, 
That no ſunne by the day, no ftarre by thenight do anoy mee, 
And thatIheate no voyce, butGoblins horrible outeries, 
Owles balefull ſcrikings, and crowesvnlucky reſoundings. 
There ſhall theſe mine eies be reſolu'din watery fountains : 
There ſhallthefe fountains flowe ouer along by the paſtures: 
There wil! I make ſuch plains, as beaſts ſhall mourne by my plainings, 
Such plaints, as ftrong trees ſhall rentand rivefrothe rooting , 
Make wild Panthers tame, and mollifie laſtly the flintſtone, 
And if Inceds mutt ſleepe, le take but anap by my ſleeping, 
On bare and cold ground, theſe lims all weary «ay : 
No greenturte to my head, thall fandin fteede of a pillow, 
No Go or branches giue cou'ring yato-my carkaſle, | 
That ſomefoule ſerpent may ſpeedily giue me my deaths wound; 
That this poore ſoule may from fleſh and bloud be releaſed, 
And paſling Stygian waters, may cometo the faire fieldes, 
Elj/iaxtfaire fieldes, and daily reſort to my Philles ,| 

Mecane while friendly ſheepheards and plowmen, marke whatTtel you 
Marke what1 ſay (for I thinke you. kriew and loued Amintas.) 
Diſdaine dame Venws, giue no ground ynto the blind boy, 
Yong boy, but ſtrong boy : take heede, take heede by eAmintas. 
Th'one with a fire hath burnt, and tho'therpearſt with an arrow 
Fleſh,and bones, and bloud : what's worſe thena fire, then an arrow? 

O bitter forume of root00 wretched Amintes, 
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The ſecond Lamentation, 


V Hes by the gan ſtreames of Thames poore caitif Anintas 
Had tothe qull waters of griefethus vainely reucaled ; 
As ſoone as morning her ſhining haires fro the mountains 
Had = wn _ = _ all tar-lightquite fro the heauens, 
Then that vynhappy ſheepheard ſtill plag'd with ily loning, 
Leftthoſe barren banker at c—doaida == p , 
And on acrookt ns ry bis lims all weary repobing, 
Climed aloftto rhe hils, bur, alas, very faintely climed , 
Kids,and goats, nad ſheepe driuing, goodman, to the mountaines, 
For ſheepe, goares, and kids with pattures better abounding, | 
Then by _— thus he ſpake,toitheſheepe, to the goats , tothe yong 
O poore flockezitſecrmes youfecte theſe pangs of alouer, - , (kids, 
And mourne thus to brhold your mournfull maſter e-Lintas ; | 
Your wont was, ſome part to be bleating, ſome to beskipping. 
Some with bended ———_— patesto be burting, 
Sheepe to be gnappin ©, atesto the yinesto be climing, 
But 22 no © hin — —— to be liuely , 
Sheepe and ſeely eard with hickleſſe loue bebofraed 
Youtfor cAmintas mourne, for Phillis mourneth Amintas; 
O with what miſeries poore mortall men be moleſted ? 
Now doe I know right well what makes you thus to be mourning , 
Thusto be tyred , thus to be quailed, thus to be draoping ; 
Phillis while ſhe remaind , milkt my goates euer at eu'ning, 
Goats that brought home duggs ſtretcht with milke euerat cu'ning, 
Phillis brought them flowres,and them brought ynto the wel-ſprings, 
When dog-daies raigned, when fields were all to be ſcorched, 
Whilſt that Ilay fleeping in cooling ſhade to refreſh me. 
Phillis againe was wont with eAmintas ſheepe to be waſhing, 
Phillis againe was wont my ſheepe thus waſht to be ſhearing , 
And to the ſweete paſtures my ſheepe thus ſhorne to be driving, 
en 


The ſecond Lamentation. 


Thenfrom fox and woolfe , my ſheepe thus driu'n tobe keeping, '- 49170 


Andin folds and cotesmy flocke thus keptto be cloſing: ' * * © 45:44 1 
Leaſt by the Northren winds my ſheepe might chatnce to be pinched, :'- 
Leaſt by the froſt or ſnow my kids might chaunce to be gricaed : 
Phillis lou'd you ſo, fo Phill; loued Amintas, 
Phillis a guidof yours, and Philly a friend of Amirtas, 
But ſweete ſheepe, ſweete goates, ſparenotto be lively, for all this, 
Looke not vpon my weeping face 1o ſadly, for allthis, 
Harken not to my plaints and ſongs all heauy for all this , 
Harken not to my pipe, my pipe vnluckie, tor all this, 
But ſweete ſheepe, ſweerte goates, leaue off your maſter Amintas. 
Leape and skip by the flowring fields, and leaue of Amintas, 
Climbe to the yines and tendertrees, and leaue of Amintas, 
Climbe to the vines and run for life, forfeare of a miſchiefe , 
When th'old S:/enxe with his Aﬀe comesla{ily trotting. 
Ler me alone, me alone lament and mourne my beloued, 
Let me alone celcbratcher death by my teares, by my mouming. * (* 
Like to the filuerſwan, who ſecing death ro be corammg , © © © , F Y 
Wandreth alone for a while through {treamesy of louely Caiffer,"- 125i! 
Then:othe flowring bankes all farat at 1 ength he repairethz**'i © 104 
Singing there, ſwecte birde, his dying ſong to Caſter, 
Giuing there,ſweere bird, hislaſt farewell roCaifter. 
Yeelding vp,ſweete bird, his breath and ſong to Caifter, 
How can Amrmtas liue, when Phillis leaueth Amint as ? 
What for fieldes, for woods, for medowes careth Amintas, 
Medowes, woods, and fields if my ſweete Phillis abandon ? 
Mighty Pals frothe fieldes, tro the medowes learned Apollo , 
Feunus went fro the woods, when Philly went from eAmintas, 
No good fight tomyeyes, no good ſound came to my heating : 
Bur ler Phillis zgaine come backe, and ſtay with Anmtas, | 
Then ſhal woods and leaues,and fieldes with flowres be abounding, 
Metowes with greenegrafle tothe poore mans dail reioycing , 
Mightie Pale tothe ficldes, tothe medowes learned Apollo, 
Farm comes tothe woods,it Phils come to Amintas, 
No bad ſight tomy eyes, no badſound comes to my hearing, 
Come then good Phillis, come barke, if deſtinic ſuffer, 
Leaue thoſe bleſſed bowres and ſoules already departed, 
Let thole ſparckling cies moſt hike - the fire, tothe Chiiſtall, 
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Ouercome 


The ſecond Lamentation. 


Ouercome thoſe hags and fiends of fearcfull Awernus, 

Which haue ouercome thoſe [tars of chearefull Olywepes, 

And bythy ſpeech more ſweete then ſongsof Thracian Ovpheas, 

Pacifie th'infernall furies, pleaſe Plto the grim god, 

Staie that bauling curre,that chree-throat horrible hel-hound, 

For vertue, for voyce, th'art like to £5%illz, to Orphens, | 
Sweet hearr,come to thy friend, to thy friend come ſpedily ſweet harr, : 

Speedily come, lealt gricte conſume forſaken Amintas, 

Phills, I pray the returne , if prayers may beregarded, 

By theſe teares of mine, from cheekes aye ruetull abounding, 

By thoſe armgs of thine, which ſometimesclaſped eAmintas, 

By lips thine and mine, ioyned moſt {weetly together, 

By faith, hands,and heart with true {incerity pledged, 

By ſongs, by wedding with great ſolemnity vowed, 

By iclts, and good turnes, by pleaſures all] beſecch thee, 

Helpe and ſuccor, alas, thy torlorne louer cAmintas, 

Or by thy teares intreat, that Iliue not alone thus, 

Pin'de thus away with gticfe, ſuffring ynſpcakeable anguiſh; 


But let death, let death come ſpeedily giue me my paſporr, 


So ſhall T finde faire fieldes, faire ſeats, faire groues by my dying, 
And in fieldes, inſeates, in groucs faire Phillzs abiding; 
T here ſhall Phills againe, in curtelie ſtrive with Amintas, 
There with Phillis againe, incurtelie (triue ſhal eAmintas, 
There ſhall Phillzs againe, make garlands gay for Amintas, 
There for Phillis againe, gay garlands make ſhal eAmintas , 
There ſhall Phil/;s againe, be repcating ſongs with Amintas, 
Which ſongs Phils afore had made, and ſung with eAmint as. 
But what, alas, did I meane, to the whiſtling windsto be mourning? 
As though mourning could reftore what deſteny taketh, | 
Then tothe houle, full ſad, when night approcht,he returned, = of 
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The third Lamentation. 


A* D now fince buriall of Philhs louely, the third day 

Ar length appeared, when that molt carefull ,Lmint ae 
Loolt his kids fro the fold, and ſheepeler forth frothe ſhceepecoats, 
And to the ne1ghbour hils full ſer with trees he reſorted, 

Where, as amid(t his flocke, his laſle thus loſt he bewaileth, 

And makes fond wiſhes with deepe {ighs interrupted, 

And therelenting aire with his outcrie allto be beateth; 

Eccho could notnowtothe laſt words yeeld any Eccho, -. 

All oppreſt with loue : tor herold loue fill ſheremembred; 


And ihe remembred thll, that ſweete NVareſs her old loue, (-; 


With teares all blubbred, with an inward ayguiſh amaſed, 
When ſhe beginsto reſouad, her ſobs till ſtay che reſounding, 


When ſhe begins hcr ſpeech, her griefe ſtill Roppeth her halfe ſpeech, 


With which her wont was with louers ſweetly to dallie. 
During theſe her dumnps, thus againe _— eAmintas, 

During theſe his plaints, ſhe with all compaſſion harkneth. 

O 7 2 warre is this with loue thus (till to be ſtriving ? 
O what a wildhre's this conueid to my heart by-the blind boy? - 
Thar neitherlong time can bring any end to my ſtriving, 
Norteares extinguiſh this fire throwen by the blind boy ? 
Thenthen , alas, wasIloſt, 6thenthen, alas, was I vndone, 
When the coralcolored lips were by me gredily viewed, 
Andcies like bright ſtars, and faire brows daintily ſmiling, 
And cheercfull forehead with gold wire all to be decked, 
And cheeks all white red, with ſnow and purple adorned, 
Andpure fleſh ſwelling with quicke veines ſpeedily moouing, 
And ſuch fine fingers, as were moſt liketothe fingers 
Of Tirhonus wife, platting th'old beard of herhusband, 
What ſhall I ſay tothe reſt ?each =_ yaitedin order, 
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The third Lamentation, 


Each part vnſpotted , with long roabes couered each part : 

What ſhall Iſay to the reſt? many kiſſes toynd to the ſweere words, 
And many wordsof weightin like ſort ioynd tothe kiſſes, 

Vnder a greene Laurell | wa and vnder a Mirtle, 

Mirtle due to Vers, greene Laurell due to Apollo. 

That litle earthen pot theſe ioyes hath now fro me ſnatched, 

Thar litle earthen pot where Phuli bones be reſerued, 

O thriſe happy the pot, where Phils bones be reſerued, 

And thriſc 4 appy the ground, where this por ſhall be relerued, 
Earth and earthen pot, you haue the belou'd of Amintas, 
Natures ſweere dearcling, and onely delight to the whole world, 
And ſunne of this ſoyle, of theſe woods onely Dran, 

Onely Pales of ſcely ſheepheards, Pandora the goddeſle, 
Excluding allfaults, including onely the goodacs, 

O thriſc happy the carth, but much more happy the carth por. 

O thriſe happy the graſſe that growes on graue of a goddeſle, 
And ſhooting vpward, difj -laieshis top to the heauens. 

Sweete blaſtes of Zephyrus ſhall make this graſle to be ſeemely, 
No Sithe ſhall touch it, no ſerpent craftely lurking 

With yenimous breathing, or poiſondeadly ſhall hurt it : 

No Lioneſle foule pawes, Beares toote, beaſtes horne ſhall abuſc it, 
Nobirds with pecking, no vermine filthy by creeping, 

No winters hoare frolt, no night dewes dangerous humor, 

No rage of {uns heate, no ſtarres or power of heauens, 

No boiſtrous tempeſt, nolightuings horrible outrage. 

Driue hence good plowmen,driue hence your weariedoxen, (graſle, 
Andyou, friendly ſheepheards, keepe backe your ſheepe fro the graues 
Leaſt your ſheepe mwares may chaunce by my loue to be harmed, 
Leaſt by the bulles rude rage her bones may chaunce to be bruiſed, 
Whilit with foote and horne he the grakes ground teareth aſunder, 

Make haſt you yong men, make haſt all you prety damlcls, 
With ſacred water this ſacred place ts be ſprinkle : 

Burne Piles of beech-trees, and then caſt on the Sabzan 

Spice to the piles buming, ſend ſweete perfumes to the heauens, 
Cinnamon,and Caha, Violets, and loued Amomum, 

Red colored Roſes, with Bcare-breech caſt ye together, 

Andrhen on cucry fide ſet tapers ſacredinorder, 

And beate your bare breſis with fitts all weary for anguiſh, NN 


ad Gng fweere Epitaphes, lifting your yoyce tothe heauens , 
Ba Ge {weete E-itzphes ca'dexth ard praiſe of a goddeſle. 
Wanton fleſhly Satyrs and Fay friends to the mountaines, 
Nymphs addict ro the trees, and ig molt gratiousorder, * 
Three graces ioyning, ſhall beare you company mourning. 
And Lmy ſelfe, will dreſle,cnbalme, amd chelt my beloued, 
And following her coarſe, (all pale and wanas a dead man,) 
Weary the woods with plaints, and make new ſtreames by my weeping, 
Such (treames as no bancke ſhall barre, ſtreames cuer abounding, 
Such ſtreames as no drought ſhall drie, ftreames neuer abating, 
With me Parnaſſus , with me ſhall mourne my Apollo, 
And Vers all chafed, that defteny tooke my beloued. | 
Andthar ſame yile boy, that firſt didioyne me to Phillis, 
His lampe ſhall lay downe, and painted quiuer abandon, 
And with his owne prety teares crickling, and ſweetly beſeeming, 
Helpe me to mourne, although that he gaue firft cauſe to my mourning. 
But what, alas, do I meane to repeate theſe funcrall outcries , 
Still to repeate theſe ſongs, and ſtill roolate torepeate them ? 
Thriſc hath Phaburnow dilplaid his beams fro the mountains, 
Thriſc hath Phzbus now deſcended down tothe main-ſea, 
Since my belou'd was dead, fince our good companyparted, 
Since Phillze buried, fince all ſolemnitiesended, 
Since mydelightes, poore wretch, were all incloſ'dina coffin, 
Yet do I mourne here till, though no' good comes by my mourning, 
Adding tearesto my teares, and ſorrows ynto my ſorrows, 
O ſtrong boy, firong bow, ſhot firſt that dangerous arrow, 
Now do Itiadicapaine, which: firſt did fecatinn a plealure, 
Now dolfceleit a wound, which firlt did ſceme but a ſmarting, 
Wien trong boy,(trong bow, ſhot firlt that dangerous arrow. 
Thus did Amira mourne, and then came home by the ſunſer, 
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The fourth Lamentation. 


Tx? had ſhining ſunne withdrawn his face fro the heauens, 

Andearth all darkned, ſince Phill:s friendly departed, 

And when fourth day came;thenagainettue Jouer Amintas, 

Mindfull of old loue (till, tookeno toy flocke robe feeding, 

Bur ſtill alone wandring, through fields, tothe bancks, to the waters, 

Leaned his head on banke, and cies cat downe to the waters, 

With reares inceſſant his cheekes full watery waſhing. 

 Whatnow refteth, alas, to be dodne:of wilfull Amma? 

No ſenſe, no knowledge in theſe vnſenſible aſhes, | 

In graue no feeling, in death ther'sna pitie taken. | 
Phillis makes but a ieſt, dead Phillis mocketh Amintas, 

Phillis breakes herfaith, and plaies with pluto the blacke prince, 

Pluto the blacke prince now —_ thoſcioyes of Amintas. 

Speake on, good ſweete nymphs, if you.cantell any ridings, . . 
Whether among{tthoſctrulls that waite on Queene of Awerars, 
My Queene and Empreſle, my Phillis chance to be ſpinning? | 
Speake, forIftare, Ifeare ſheel'|neuer come to Aminras. 

And thou Syluanr, Sylxarus good to the mountaines, 
And flocks on mountains, 0 _ moſt helpeleſle Amintas, 
Helpe by thy ſelfe, by thy friends, thou god cauſe gods to be helping, 
For my religion, for my deuotion helpe me, 
For thine owne boyes lake, for loue of ſweet Cypariſſus, + 
Eytherlet Phillis be returned backe to Amintas, 
Orlet Amintas dic, that death may ſuccor Amintas, 

Andthou naughty Capra, yerſay on, giuemethy counfaile, 
Whart ſhallI doe, ſhall 1 die ? ſhall eAmintas murder Amintas ? 
Die then Ammras : death wi.l bring Phillisto Am 1tas. 
O hard hearted loue, thou ſeeſt what I beare, what | ſuffer; 
Heart with flames, andeics with mournfull water abounding, 
Head with cares poſſeſt, and ſouleful of hortible anguiſh, 
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This thou ſeeſt, and ſure Ids know, it grieues theeto ſee this, 
Though they call the-cyrant., though fa thoujuflybecalled, 
Though thy nature paſle/ Bujiris bealityþehawfgurt;.- 
For what makes me to movrne, may cauſe thee to yeeld tqmy inourning: 
One rude rocke,qne wind, and one tempeſtyous outrage ; 
Batters, breaks, and beacs miy-thip to the quickſands, 
Ourharmsare equal!, thy;ſhipwracke hke to. my ſhipyracke, 
Loue did loye Phillis, Phillss, was lowd of. Ammras, 
Phils loues dearling, Phalisdearling of Amintas, | 
Dearling, crowne, garland, hope, ioy, vyealth, health of Anmwtas: 
And vvhax more ſhall. 1 ſay ? forl-vyaat,vyords fit.for Awintas 

And thou churlſh ground, novy-ceaſs 4ny moxe to be fruitful, 
Ceaſe to be decktayigh Govyres) and'all ip-greenetobe mantled , 
Thy flovyre is vvithered; rtiy. gatlaud lazely decayed,” -...,; 
Phillis thine and mine yyith death. ynumely: departed, ; - 
vyhole ſyyect corps thoybar'ſt, yvhoſc footiiepsin the be printed, 
And yvhoſe face thou did(t admire forbeautiexenovymed. 
Belch out rooring blaſts yyith gaping iayyes tothe heauens, 
That thoſc roaring blaſts, may-egure hy the Skies, bythe HBieauens, . 
And foule ſtruggling ſtorms caftdovyn frothe cloudes, fxzotheheauens, 
For ſuch foulc vyeather vvill belt agree vvith a mourner, , 
Hovvle anq mourne thou earth, and roare vvith an horrible outcry, 
Hoyvle as then thou didſt, vvhen mountains vyere to the mountains 
Pur, by thy curled brood, to be climing vp to O/7mpes, 
When great flakes of fire came flaſhing doyvne fro the heauens, 
When thy cravvling ſons came tumbling doyyne from Olympes, 

Hoyvvle as Lady Ceres did then, vvhen prince of Awuernus 
Stole her daughter avvay from fieldes that ioyned one/£:2a, 
Vnto the dungeons yr and dens of his helliſh ab'ding, 
Thou ground, forgerfull yvhat vyas by duery required, 
Should'(t ſend vnbidden, vvith Phillis, teares to eAuernns. 
Her bleſſed burden thou yvaſt vnyvorthy to cary, 
Therefore tender girle in loyvringage the departed, 
Otrovyning fortune, 6 ſtars ke ſhining, 
O curſed birth day of quite forſaken Amintas. 
Phillisalas,is changd, Phillis conuerted in aſhes, 
Whoſe prety lips,necke,cies,and haire ſo ſyycetly beſceming, 
Purple, |novy, and fire, and gold vyire ſeemd to reſemble, 
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The fourth Lamentation. 
Tithonss faire wife coms alwaies home by the ſunſet, 

Euery night coms home tothat old Tithonusher husband, 
Sweete Cephalusleauing, and graybeard hartily kiſſing ; 

Bur my Pbs/lis, alas, is gorte as farre as Auernss , 

Gone toofarre to retutne,and this tormenteth Amintas. 
White is blacke and ſweete is ſowre to the ſenſe of Amintas, 


Night and day doe I weepe, and make ground moiſt by my weeping. 
Mourne, lament, and howle, and powre forth plaints co the heauens. 


So do the Nightingales in buſhes thorny remaining 
Sing many dolefull notes and tunes, ſweete hatmony making, 
Their young ones mourning , their yong ones daily bewailing. 
Phils, alas, is gone, ſhee't neuer come tro Amintas, 
Neueragaine comebatke, fordeathand deſteny ftay her, 
Stay her among thofe groues;and darkſorne dens of eAnernes, 
'Where's no path torerurie, no ſtarting hole tobe ſcaping, 
Deſfteny, death, and hell, andhowling hideous helhound, 
Loathſome ſftreames of Styx. that ninetimes compas Auer, 
Stay her amongſt thoſe hags in dungeons ougly for euer, 
Onely the name andfame; and her moſt happy remembrance 
Still thall abide, ſhall liue,ſhall floriſh freely tor euer, 
Thus did Awintasſpeake, and then camefaintily homeward. 
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Ince Phillis buriall with due celebration ended, 
Phebs againe aduanſt his blazing face fro the main-ſea, 
And with morning Star diſpelling mghtfrothe heauens, 
Quickly the fitth time brougar broad day-light ynto Amintas: 
Bur yer Phils inheart, in minde, and ſoule of Anvintas? 
Stil 41d abide, and fil was Phxul;s mournd of Amintas; 
No care of driuing his goates and kidsro the mouatains, 
No care of following his ſheepe and lambs to the paſtures, 
| But day-light loathing, and daies worke wonted abhorring, 
Straighttothe woods doth he walke,in no mans company walking, 
Where he the weeping flowre makjng al weary by weeping, 
Vatuned ſpeeches calt out, and deſperate outcties, 
Where, with ſobs to the winds, with teares increaſe tothe waters, 
Stil tid he giue, and {till yaine loue moſt yainly bewailed. 
As louing turtle {eeing his lately beloued 
Turtle doue thrown down from tree, with a ſtone, with an arrow, 
Cannot abide ſunbeames, bur flics frothe fields, fro the meddows, 
- Vatothe darkeſt woods, and there his deſolate harbor 
Makesin a Cyprestree, with lightning al tobe ſcorched, 
Or witch wintersrage an{{black ſtorms foully defaced : 
Where on a rotten bough his lims al heauyrepoling, 
Stil doth he gronefor griefe, ſtil mournefor his onely beloued ; 
Then conſum'd with grieuous pangs, and weary with anguiſh, 
Down tothe ground doth he tal with fauting wings fro the barcbough 
Beating dult with wings, andfeathers foully beraying, 
Beating breaſt with beacke, til bloud come feſhly avounding, 
Til life guſhing forth with bloud goe iointly rogether; 
Fo did Amintas mourne, luck true loue made him a mourner, 
O what a vile boy's this, what a grieuous wound, what a weapon ? 
| O 
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O what a dart is this that ticks ſo faſt to my heart roote, 
Like as roots to the trunck, orlike as vine to the Elmetree, 
Juic ioyndrothe walls, or greene moſle cleeuesto the foule ponds, 
O pitileſle loues-god: poore louers how be we plagued ? 
O firong dart of loue which cach thing ſpeedily pearceth, 
This dart god Satwrne, god Mars, and great god of all gods, 
Tone himſclfe did wound, ynleſſe that fame doe bely them. 
Although god Sarwrne were oldand like to a cruſhr crabbe, 
Although Afars were armd with tri'd Vulcarian armour, 
Although /oze with fire and thunder maketh a rumbling, 
Yea thine owne mother, thine &vne invincible arrow 
Hurt: and prickt thoſe paps which thou waſt wont to be ſucking. 
Neither ſpar'ſt thouhim that raigns in watery kingdome, 
Neyther ſpar'ſt thou him that rules in fearefull Auern; 
Pluto knows what it is with a paltery boy to be troubled, 
Neptune knows whatit is by a blind boyes check to be mared. 
Then finceheauen, ſeas, and hell are nought by the ſpared , 
Earth and carth-dwelling louers muſt looke to be pinched. 
O what gaping earth wil Amintas, greedily ſwallow, 
O what goulf of ſeas, and deeps, will quickly deuoure him ? 
Andbring him liuing to the dead men ſoules in Awernm, 
Gods of Skies (for loue hath pearſt oft vp tothe heauens) 
If pitice moue your hearts, if you from ſtatly Olympus 
Can vouchſafe to behold theſe inward wounds of Amintas, 
Free this troubled ſoule from cares andintinite anguiſh, 
Endtheſe endlefle toiles, bring cale by my death to my deaths-wound, 
O that I had thendi'd when Phil/zs liu'd with Amintas, 
In fields when Phillis fang ſongs of loue with Amintas, 
In fields when Philly kilt and embraced Amirtas, 
In fields when Phill ſlept ynder a tree with Amintas, 
Bleſthad Amintas beenc, if death had taken Amintas, 
So my Phillis might haue come and ſat by my death-bed, 
Cloiing theſe eye-lids of dead, but bleſſed Ammtas , 
Bleſt, thathe di'dia her armes, that his eies were clofd by her own hands. 
But whar, alas, do | meane, for death thus ſtill ro be wiſhing, 
Foole that I am ? for death comes quickly without any wiſhing, 
. Inward griete of troubled foule hath brought me to deaths doore, 
Woonted ttrength doth faile, my lims are fainty with anguiſh, 
Vitall 
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Vitall heat is gone like ynto a ſmoke, to a yapor, 
Yeſterday but a boy, and now grayheaded Awintas. 

'O lucklee louers , how alwaies are we bewitched ? 

What contrarieties, what fancies flatly repugnant, 

How many deaths, liues, hopes, feares,joyes,cares (till doe we ſuffer ? 
O that I could forget Phillis, many times am wiſhing. 

O that I haddi'd for Pbs{lis, many times am1 wiſhing, 

Thus diftrated I am ten thouſand times by my wiſHing, 

Like to a ſhip through whirling gulfs ynſteddily paſſing, . 
Floating here and there, hence thedce with danger oneach fide, 

Fearing Scyllaesiawes, and mouth of greedy Charibdis : 

Whilſt by the rage of Sea bruſd ſhip ſticks faſt to the quick-ſand, 

And by the mighty rebounding waues is laſtly deuoured. 

But what, alas do I meane mine old loue till ro be mourning, 

Forgetting paſtures, and flocks, and vines by my mourning? 

My naked paſtures with flouds arelike to be drowned, 

My fields vntilled with thorns are like to be peſtred, 

My poore ſheepe and goats with cold are like to be pinched, 

My pretie black bullock will come no more to my white cow, 

And by the Swines foule ſnout my vinesare like to be rooted, 

For want of walling, for want of cuſtomed hedging: 

Ranck boughes in vinetreether's no body nowto be cutting, 

Cut boughes with withie twigs ther's no body now to be binding, 
Pccking pyes from grapes ther's no body nowto be keeping. 

Yourocks helpe me to mourne: rocks , pinetreesloftily bearing: 
You woods helpe me to mourne : woods alwaics wont to be filent : 
You wells helpe me to mourne: wells cleare and like to the Chriſtall: | 
Vines forlorne, forſaken ſhrubs lament with eAminta : 4 
On you rocks many times Phillis was wont to be walking, | 
In you woods many times Phillzs was wont to be fitting, 
With you wells many times Pbi/lz was wont to be ſmiling, 
Andyou vines and ſhrubs Phillzs was vyontto be fingring., 

Now t'was iult darkenight, and home came ſcelly Amintac. 1 
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Tnce Phill; burial, fix times ſprang light fro the mountains, 
Ii times had Tiras brought backe his coach frothe main-ſca, 
And flying horſes with ſalt waues al to be daſhed, 

Wirth puft vp noſthrils great fire flames luſtily breathing : 

When to the wild vyoods went carelcfle , yet careful ,Amintar, 

Leauing flockeinfold, no creatures company keeping, 

Bearing breaſt vvith fit, with teares face foully defacing, 

Filling waies as he went, with ſuch and ſo many wailings, 

As were ſometimes made by the ſweet Rhodopeian Orphers 

When by the rocks of Thrace, by the fatal waterof Hebrws, 

His {\veet Exrrdicewith moſt ſweet voice he bewalled, 

Exridice twice loſt, by the curſed lawes of « Auernus, 

Vhen ſweet voice ſweet harpe ioined moſt ſweetly together, 

Made both birdsand beaſts and flocks and {tones to be mourning. 
Euery beaſt in field wiſheth day-lightto be comming , 

Morning ſtarby the birds in fields is\weetly ſaluted, 

As ſoone asſhe begins by the breake of day to be peeping. 

Euery bealtin field vviſheth dark-nighteo be comming, 

Eu'ning itarre to the kidsyvel fed coms heartily yyelcome, 

As foone as ſhe begins by the nigiitsapproch tobe ſhining, 

Neither day nornightcan pleaſe dilplealed Amwnras; 

Al daylong do I mourne, aad al night long am Imourrung, 

No day'sfree from my plaints,and no night's free from my plaining, 
Who fo thinks itflrange; that thus tormented Ammr as 

Can tnus long endure ; veho thinksit ſtrange that Onint as 

Lines, yct takes noreſt, bur ſtil liues, ſtil ro be dying; 

This man knowesnor, alas, that lone is daily triumphant, 

This man knowes not, alas, thatloue can vyorke many yyonders, 

Loue can abide nolaw, loue alwaies louesto belawleſle, 

Louc altreth nature, rules reaſon, mailtreth Olhmpue 
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Lawes, edits,decrecs;; contemns aye mightily thundring; - * + 250 +l) 
Toxe that rules and raigns, that with becke bendeth Ohwpus, - |, 
Loue cauſd Hippolitws vvith bri'rs and thorns to be mangled, 
For that he had toule loue of luſting Phedrarefuſed. 
Loue made Abſyrizs vvith liſters hands to be murgred, 
Andin piecestorne, and here and there to be {cattred. 
Loue forc'd Paſjphas mans company long to be loathing, 
And for a yyhite buls fleſh, buls company long to beluſting, 
Loue andluring looks of louely Polixena contig , 
Greekiſh Achilles death, yyhen he cameto the Church tobe vyedded, 
Loue made Alcides that great inuincible Heres, 
Maſter of all monſters, atlength to be yyhipt by a miſtreſſe, 
Loue drownd Leander ſwimming tothe beautifull Here, 
Vntothe towne Ceſtos, from towne of curſed Abydes. 
Loue made /cxe, that's ruler bf earth, and ruler of heauen, 
Like to aſcelly ſhepheard, and like to the fruirful Echidna 
Like toa fire, to a bh to a ſhoyre, to a bull, ro an Eagle, 
Sometimes Amphitrion, ſomctimes,DyHinnareſembling. 

But vyhat need I to ſheyy this blind] boyes {yrlie behau'our, 
Lewd prancks, falſe policies , lie ſhifts, and yvilie deuiſes, 
Murdring minde, hard heart, dead hand, bent bow, ready arrowes ? 
No body knovys better vyhat bitter griefe is ahounding | 
In loues leud kingdome, then luckleffe louer Amintas. | 
Whether I go tg phe groues ,or yyhether I climbe to the mountains, , 
Whether Lyvalke by the bancks, or yvherherT looke to the fountains, 
Loue (lil yyaits'at aninch,and neuer leaves to be pinching. | 
Euery thing complaines, and anſyvereth vato wy plaining, 
Euery thing giues cauſe andineyy increaſe tomy mourning, , 

If that I mourne in yyoods, theſe yyoods feeme aFto be mourning, 
And broad brancht Oake trees their ypright tops to be boyving, 
If that I figh or ſob, this pinetree ſtraightby the thaking, 
This peereleſle pine tree for company lcems to be pining, 
As though himleltc felt th'enduring pangs of Amintas. 

Andthatbird of Thrace, my vyotul company keeping, it 
Cries and cals for /t#s, vvith monſtrous villany murdred, * 
Murdred,alas,by the mercileſſc heart and hand of a mother, 
Eaten, alas, by the curſed mouth and teeth of a father. 
And pooxe twile doue her mgtes gage company miſling 
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The ſexth Lamentation. 
Sits on a naked bough-and keeps me company mourning. 
When I climbe to thera devel and nn to mines 
Staying feeble knees with a ſtaffe, for feare of a falling, 
If that I then curſe death, and raile on deſteny fatal, 
For marring that face, thoſe cheekes, thoſe yuory fingers 
Of my ſweet Phillis :. Phillis coms backe with an Ecchs, 
Eccho returns Phills fine times fro the rocks, fro the mountains. 
Euery beaſt which heares theſe woful plaints of Amrintas, 
Comes, and fits him downe twixtlegs of yyoful Aminta: : 
Suffersbacketo be ſtroakt vvith Raffe of mourneful Amrntac - 
Claps histaile t'is belly below, 2nd moanes with Anvintac : 
As that good Lioneſle, vyhich firft vyas cur'd by a Romaine. 
In Romaine Theater gaue life for lite tothe Romaine. 
O if ſuch pitic yvere in deſtente no pitie taking, 
Phillis I ſhould not miſle, nor Phillis mifſe of Amintas. 
If that I come to the banks and caſt mine eyes tothe vyaters, 
Waters augmented yyith theſe my vyatery fountains, 
Then thele foule mouth'd frogs vvith iarring tunes do moleſt ine, 
So that 1 am compeld vvith bowing knees to be praying, 
Praying vnto the nymphsin bowrs of yyater abiding, 

| That they yyould youchſafe to receiue my carkas among them, 
Andfro the ſight of man, fro the lightof ſunne to remoue ir, 
As thatloued Hjlas they ſometimes friendly receiued. 
But yet I wiſh in yaine,and nought can Iget by my yviſhing. 
And of my vviſhing theſe lewd, vvinds make but a vyhiſiling. 
So nothing contents paore mal-contented eAmintas, | 
Clogd vvithan heape of cares, and clofd in an hell ful of horror. 

Then to hishomely Cabin, by the moohe-bghrthaſted Amintas. 
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g x nights now yyerepaſt,and ſeu'nth day haſtened onward, 
When vvith fretting cares, al ſpent and vyaſted Amintas, 
Went tothe vrood,ftarke vvoode,vvith great extremity vyeeping, 
Andto the dul deafe vvinds hislate loſſe treſhly bewailing. 

O how much this Amintas is altred from that Amintas., 
Which vyas vvont to be Capraine of euery company rurall? 
I I am vvith vvilloyy ſtaffe to be thre(hing, 
Nor with toothed rake round heycocks for to be making. 
Nothing nimble 1 am, my branched vines to be cutting, 

Nor vvith ſharpe edgdſucke my fruitfull ſoyle to be plowing. 
Nothing nimble 1am my ſcabbed ſheepe to be curing, 

Nor vvith leaping lads, vvith tripping trulls to be dancing. 
Nething nimble Iam ſvvcetrimes and ſongs to be making, 
Nor ſvyeet ſongs and rimes on pleaſant pipe to be playing, 
My ſence is dulled, my ſtrength extreamely decaied, 

Since that faire Phi/lis my loue did leaue me for euer. 

Who vvas vvorthy toliue , and yyorthy to loue me tor cuer, 

Phillis, faire Phillis, thou deatling deare of Amintas, 

What laſſe durlt compare vvith dearling deare of eAmintas, 
For vvir, forlearning, tor face, for ſcemely behau'our ? 
My ſvvcet laſle Phy{lss vvasno more like to the gray govvnes, 
And countrey milkmaids, then nightingale tothe lapyving, 
Roſe to the greene vvillovv, or liluertyvanto the ſvyalloyv, 
Phallis amid(t faire maids did farre-maids company countnance, 
As ripe corne doth fields, ascluſtred grapes do the vinetrees, 
As ſtout buls do the droues, as bayleaues beautihe gardens. 
Phillisname and fame, vvhich is yet freſhly remembred, 
Paſſed abroad fofarre, fo farre ſurpatt Amaryllis, 
As that it yrkt and griu'd diſdainful proud Amaryllis, 
Who ſtill thought her ſelfefar beauties praiſe to be peerelefle. 
But lether heart tul of nate ſtill pine, ler her cyes full of enuic 
Stil be reſolu'din teares, Phillis L——_ Amaryllis, 


Phillis deadis aliue, and ſo ſhall liue to the yyorlds end, 
C4 Phillis 
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Phillis praiſe ſhal ſcape from death and graue to the vyorlds end. 
But vyhar auails it, alas, dead Phillis novy to be praiſing, 
Phillis, 21as, is dead, tis too late novy.to be praifing, 
Andto renevy old thoughts and fond concerns by my praiſing. 
Betcericisto be lovy and neuer climbe to a king dome, 
Then fro the ſcepter againe to be tumbled dovvne to the dunghil. 
For vyhat auailsit noyy that Phills lulled Amirtas, 
Lull'd him aſlcepe-in herarms, and ſlept her ſelfe vvith eAmint as, 
Vndera cooling Thad from ſcorching beams to detend vs, | 
Which fight made e/£g/on and Aopſurtecthtobe vvatry? 
Oc yvnat auails it novyt'haue gath'ced iointly rogether 
Fragrant hearbs and flowres by the —_—_ fields, by the meddows, 
Daffadil, and Endiue, with moutning flowre Hyacinthas, 
' Thime, Caſa, Violets, Lilles, CR. Roles, 
For y——_— anid yyoodgods gay garlarids duely preparing ? 
Or what auails it now Chaue pluckt at Rtrawbery brambles, #2 
Blackberie bricrs t'haue ſpoild, thaue bared mulbery branches, 
With ſuch country fruits our baskets heawly loading ? 

Or what auails itnow thaue giu'n herſo many kitles? 
And thaue takenagaine in like fort ſo many kilfes ? 
Or what auails it nowthauec drawne our talke tothe morning, 
Or t'haue made our name yvith box tree barke to be growing, 
Names andyowes which nought but death could cauſe to be broken? 
Woful vvretch that Iam, Phill forſakes me for al this, 
And forſaken of her, death hath poſſeſtine for al this. 
And yetIamnot ficke(vnlefſe { wor be aficknes) 
Bur death coms creeping, andlingring life is aflitting, 
And this differring of death is vyorſe then a dying, 
Lingring hre by degrecs hath ſpent and vyaſted Amintas,, 
As HMeleagerof old, vyholc life yyas left in a firebrand, 
Fircbrandcafttoth fire by the murdring hands of amother, 
When fatal firebrarid burning did burne 4e/eaper. 
Euery day do I vycepe, and euery houreamlT vvailing, 
Euery houre and day diſmal to the vyretched Amintas, 
Yea much more vvretched, then that poore ſcellie Promethenus 
Who for his aſpiring, for ſtealing fire from Olympus, 
Was by the gods decrees fa(t bound yvith chaines to the mountaine 
Camaſns,luge and cold, where he's compelled an Eagle, | 
Eagle 


UMI 


T he ſeauenth Lamentation. 


Eagle ſtillfeeding, with his owne heart ſill co be feeding, 

O Pan, O Fawri, that loue with maids to be liuely, 

Leaue yourpipes your ſongs, your daunce, leaue off to be liuely, 
Ioyneyourteares with Awintas teares, and mourne with eAmintas , 
And mourne for Ph1/hs, for Phillis leaueth Amintas. 

Phillis for your ſake fine wafers duly prepared, 

Phillis plead your cies whilſt Philtis daintily daunced, 

Phillis amidſt faire maids was deemed (till to be faireſt, 

And gaue grace tothe reſt with her cies and comely behau'our, 
As faire Laurell trees be adornd with beautiful Tuie , 

As fine gold is adornd by the ſhining light of a Iafper, 

Since death of Phillis. no ioyes enioyeth Amintas, 

Euery good thing's gone: Philly tooke every good thing, 
Countrie ſoile laments and Countrie men be a weeping. 

And thou garden greene , now poure forth plaints with fAmintas, 

Phillis thy ſweet bancks and beds did water at eu'ning, 

Phillis amidſt og alwaies was wontto be walking, 

Bur now no walking, but now no water at eu'ning, 

Now beſt flowteis dead, now Phillz gone fro the garden. 
And you Chriſtall ſprings with ſtreamee of filuer abounding, 
Where Phillis ſaw faire Phillis faceto be ſhining, 

Powre forth flouds of teares from thoſe your waterie fountains, 
From thoſe your fountains with greenemoſle al to be ſmeared ; 
Phillis will no-more ſee Phxllis fit on the fountains, 

Phillis will no more herlips apply by the fountains, 

Lips tobe ioyndto thelips of /oxethat ruleth Olympus, 

And you darkſome dales and vyoodsaie yyont to be filens, 
Where ſhe amidſt the ſhepheards, andtoyling boiſterus heard men, 
Her milkewhite ſhe-goats many times was wont to be feeding, : 
Lament and moumetfor this nymphs yntimely departure, 

But Pax and Fawi, but garden greene of Amintas, 

But you pringy, and dales, and yyoods aic yyontto be filent, 
Leaue off your mourning, Ile giue youleaue to be filent, 
Leaue tobe filent fhll, giue you me leaueto be mourming, 
Leaue to be mournin fa, letthis moſt heauy departure, 
This death of Phill bring wiſhed death to Ammtas. 
Here did he pauſe a yyhule , and _ at night hercturned, 
| The 


as death of Phillis, fince Philhs burnt by Amintas, 
Since Phillss burnt bones were chelted duly, the cight time 
Night gaueplace to the light,and eu'ning ynto the morning : 
When to the woodsſo wild, tothe wild beaſts dangerous harbors, 
Forſaking hie waies, by the by-waies paſſed Aminras : 

And there ſets him downe all —_—_ vndera Mirtle, 

For griefe {til groning, with deepe fighs heauly panting, 

Stil Phillis naming, ſtil Phlls faintily calling. 

And muſt one wench thus take althe delightsfrothe countrey ? 
And muſt one wench thus make euery man to be mourning? 
Euery man whoſe flocks on theſe hils yſe tobe feeding? 

And mult e/£g/on weepe, and mult that friendly Menalcas 
Weare his mourning roab, for death of my bony Philbs ? 
And muſt good Coriden lament, mult Tityras alter 

His pleaſant melodies, for death of my bonie Phillis ? 

And, muſt Dametas for grieteleaue off to be louing ? 

Muſt Amaryllis leaue, for death of my bonie Phillis ? 

And mu{tdrooping bull conſume as be goes by the medow? 
Mult ſheepe looke lowring for death of my bonie Phillis ? 
And muſt ſighs ſeeme winds? muſt teares ſeeme watery fountains? 
And muſteach thing change fordeath of my bonie Phrlls; ? 

O then what fhal I doc, for death of my bonic Phills ? 

Since that I lou'd bonylaſſe Phillis more deerely then al theſe, 
Since that I lou'd her more than Lloue theſe cies of Amintac, 
O then what ſhall Ido forlorme,forſaken Amwmrntas, 

What ſhall I do, but die for death of my bonie Phill ? 

Ph:llis who was wont my flock with careto be feeding, 

Phillis who was wont my mulch ſhe goarsto be milking, 
Phillis who was wont (molt handiome wench of a thouſand) 
Either clouted creame,or cakes,or.curdsto be making, 

Either fine baskets of bulruſh for to be framing, 

Or by the greene medowes gay dancing dames to be leading, 


Philla 
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- The eighth Lamentatlon. 


Phillis whoſe boſome filbeards did loue to be filling, 
Phillisfor whoſe ſake greene Laurel lou'd tobe bowing, 
Phillis, alas, ſweet lafle Phillis, this braue bony Phillis 

Is dead, is buried, makes all good company parted. 

O how oft Phillis conferd in helds with Ammras , 

Whilſt for nymphsof woods gay garlands framed eAmintas? 
O how oft Phillis did ſing in caues with Ammtas, 

loyning her ſweet voice tothe Oaten pipe of Amintas , 

O how oft Phe; clipt and embraced Amintas, 

How many thouſand times hath Phillis kiſſed Amintas, 
Bitten Ammtas lips , and bitten againe of Amintae, 

So that Amintas hiscies enui'd theſe lips of Anintas ? 

O ſweet ſoule Phillis whaue lin'd and loued a great while, 
(If that a man may keepe any mortal ioy for a great while) 
Like louing Turtles and Turtledoues for a great while : 

One loue, one liking, one ſenſe, one ſoule -M a great while, 
Therefore one deaths wound, one graue, one funeral onely, 
Should haue ioyned in one both loue and louer Amintas. 

O good God, what a griefe isthisthat death toremiemyer ? 
For ſuch grace,geſture,face, feature, beauty, behau'our, 
Neuer afore was ſcene, is neuer againe to be lookr for, 

O frowning fortune,o death and deſtiny diſmal / 

Thus be the poplartrees that ſpred their tops to the heauens, 
Of theirflowring leaues diſpoild ia an houre, in a moment : 
Thus be the ſwcet violetsthat gaue fuch grace to the garden, 
Of their purpled roabes diſpoild in an houre, in a moment. 

O how oft did Iroare, and cry with an horrible howling, 

When for want of breath Phillis lay faintily gaſping ? 
O how oft did I wiſhthat Phabas would fro my Phillis 
Driue this feauer away : or ſend his ſonne from Ohmpes, 
Who, when Lady Vere by a chaumce wasprickt with a bramble, 
Healedher hand with oyles and fine knacks keptfor a purpole: 
Or that I could percciue Poae/yrius orderin healing, 
Or that I could ovtaine Wedeas exquiſite ointments, 
And baths molt precious, which old menfreſhly renued. 
Orthat 1 were as wiſe, as was that cratty Promethens, 
Who made pictures liue with fire that he ſtole from Olympus, 
Thus did I call andcry, burno bodycame to Amintas, 
D 2 Then 


The erghth Lamentation, 
Then did Iraile and raue, bur nought did I get by my railing ; 
Whilſt thatI cal'd andcri'd, and rag'd and rau'd asa mad-man, 
Phillis, alas, Phillis by the burning fits of afeauer, 

Quickly before her day, her daies valuckily ended. 

O diſmall deaths day, vvith blacke ſtone til to benoted, 
Wherein no Sun ſhin'd,no comfort came fro the heauens, 
Wherein cluſtred clouds had coured lightſome Olympee , 
Wherein no ſweet bird could find any yyay to be chirping, 
Wherein loathſome ſnakes from dens were loth to be creeping, 
Wherein foule skritch owles did make a deteltable howling, 
And from chimney top gane vyofull hignesof a milchiefe, 

O firſt day of death, fall day of life to Amint as, 

Which no day ſhal driue from ſoule and heart of Amintaz; 

Til Neptune tide vp vvith {trayy his floudsfro the fiſhes, 
Andskaled fiſhes liue naked along by the ſea ſhore , 

Til ſtarresfall to the ground, til light hartleape to Olympas, 
For fince Phillis vyent, and left torſaken Amintas , 

Perplexed ſpeaking, and vaine __ onely remained. 
Thou /owe omnipotent, vvhich doelt with mercy remember 
Mortal mens miſerics : which knowſt yyhar it isto be louing, 
And thou god Phebr, that ſometimes dru'n from Olympus 
Feeding ſheepe did louc, helpe Juckleſle Jouer Aminras 
Feeding ſheepe and goats, helpe poore man, yong man Amintas. 
Thou that abridgeſt death, thou daughter deare to the darknes, 
Cut this thread of life, diſpatch and bring me to darknes, 
Infernal darknes; fit place br mournful Amintas. 

So ſhal Aminas, vvalke andralke in darkſome Awernns, 

So ſhal Aminrtasloue vvith Phillis againe be renued, 

In fields Ely/awr Philli ſhal live with Amintas, 

Thus do I vviſh 2nd pray, this praying is buta pratling, 

And thi ſe vviſhing vyords bur a blaſt, bur a yvind, bur a vyhiſtling, 

Pho then Amintas die,for dead is thy bonie Phillzs, 


Phabns yvent tothe 12a : to the poore houſe halted Amintas, 


Theninth Lamentation. 
Ince Phillis burial, now faire Awrora the ninth time » 
Shewed her ſhining face, and Phebaslightned Olympus: 

VVhen from couch al vyet vvith teares, confounded Amuntas 
Raiſd his craſd carkaſles vyith mind til abroad tobe vandring, 
Vnto the vvild beaſts dens and fareful ynhoſpital harbours, 
Where vvas nothing elſc but certaine deathto he lookt for. 
But yyhil{t naked lims yvith roabes all ragged be cou'red, 

Oft did he cal and cry for Phy{lzs , that bonie Phillis, 

VVith deepe fighs and grones fl Phillis, Phill he called ; 
Andthen feſt yp he gets,and gets himſelfe ro the deſert, 
Deſert dens, mans fight, and ſuns light euer abhorring. 

There by the woods wandring, and loue vnſuckie bewalling., 
More and moredid he feede that wonted:wound of alouer. 
Like as atrembling Hart, whole heartis pearſt with an arrow, 
Runs, and yerrunpiog his death Rillbearerh abour him, 

Runs to the thickeſt groues, yet ſweats and bleeds ashe runneth " 

Runs, and ſo with griefe andtoyle death haſtneth onward: 

Then with tcares doth he ſeeke Deitammns flowre by the deſert, 

Scckes, but cannot find Dift«ms; flowre by the Jekerr, ns, | 

Liketo the trembling Hart went hartlefle louer Amintas. 4 

Andthusagaine atlength (his cheekes with warerabounding ) 

From ſullen filence abruptly beganne to be raging, 

Since Phillis lockt vp that ar-lightliuely for euer, 

Since taire Pheltis flept thatlong fleepe, vyhat ſhal Amintas 

Thinke, conceiue, contriue, or what (hal Amintas imagine, 

What ſhal Amintas do, that Amintas gonota begging ? 

Forno careis of health, no care of —_ in Ammtas , 

No ioy, no comfort, but Phillis abides 11 Amint as. 

Who vvilfodder now in vy.nter giue to my bullocks ? 

Who vvil now any more bring my white bul ro my heifer? 

Who vvil goats and kids to the raggedrocks be a driving ? 

Who ſheepa and lambs from rau'ning vvolues be defending ? 
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Who will looke to my rams, and waſh their fleece in a river? 

Who yyill anoint ſcabd ſheepe, leaſt that outragious humor 

Oncetake vent, make way, and ſpoyle yvhole focke of Amintas? 

Who vvill let them bloud, yyhen raging fire of a feauer 

Runnerh along by the bones, and marrow quickly deuoureth ? 

Who will render ſheepe driue vp fro the fields to the mountaiffs, 

When deep Thames increaft with raine or ſnow from Olympas, 

Dries downe vyonted yyals, and bankes al beateth aſunder, 

Ouerflowing fields, and paſtures foully defacing ? 

O poore flocke, poore heard, 0 life and loue of eAminta: : 

Phillis lite and loue is gone, 6 wretched Amintas. 

Euen as a Marchantman that loſt his ware by a ſhipwracke, 

And ſhip left on {ands yvith blind rocks broken a ſunder, 

Swims ona board Ragg'ring vvith ſalt vyaues all ro be daſhed, 

Driu'n hence thence with winds, and knows no place to be landing : 

Wandring here and thefe, and ſeesno ſtars to be ſhining : 

So twixt hope a nd feare, twixtlife and death doth Amintas 

Daily delay his daies, yet deaths-wound beareth about him. 

For ltince Phillis, alas, in a dead ſicep flipt from Amintas, 

Inconſtant,wandring,diftrafted, moydred Ammtas 

Ravgeth alone by the rocks,by the woods, by the dens; by the deſerts, 

Deſerts, dens, and yyoods, androcks, yvhere no body vyalketh, 

No body dare approch for feare of ſlippery ſerpents, 

And crawling Adders yvith balefull > abounding, 

And yet I cannot finde yyhat Iſecke, vyhat Ilooke, vvhatTlong for, 

Phillis, I meane; by the rocks, by the yvoods, by the dens, by the deſerts. 
Since thattime, that time of griefe,and vvorhe beginning, 

Neither Sun by the day, nor Moone bythe night did Anintas 

Euer ſee ſleeping, though yveake and vyeary - yvatching. 

And no foode Idefire, Be Ifced toofalt ona fancy, 

Loue fils fainty tomack, and euery partof Amintas? 

And I dehre no drinke, for I drinke vp vvatery fountains, 

Fountains of ſalt teares, ſtil trickling, cuer abounding, 

Like ſhowres in winter driu'n downe vvith vvinds from Olympus, 

O molt mighty Pales, vyhich {lil bar'ſtloue to the Countrie, 

Andpoore Countrie folke, haſt thou forgotten Amintas 

Novy, vvhen as other gods haue all forſaken Amintas ? 


Ttou on yyholefeaſt daies bonefires vvere made by Amintas, . 
An 


The ninth Lamentation, 
And quite leapt ouer by the bouncing dancer Amintas, 

Thou , for yyhoſe feaſt daies great cakes ordained Amintas, 
Supping milke vvith cakes, and caſting milke to the bonefire ? 

And thoufirly Cupid, thou churliſh datne Cytherea, 

With vvhoſe praiſe I did once, vvhillt Phollis a vvith Amintas, 
Make theſe ficlds to reſound, make beafts and mento be yvondring, 
On pititull poore vvretch is no care, nopitie taken? 

What ? ſhall I nothing get for making ſo many offrings ? 

So many ſweet perfumes, for ſaying ſo many praiers, 

All wich a garland preene vvith leaues of Mirtle adorned ? 

Are gods ynthankfull ? can no grace come from Olympms ? 

Are gods ynmindfull?yvhy then yyhat meane Ito yyorthip ? 
Worthip I knovy not yyharfor a god, yyhen itis but an Idol: 

For no guerden, alas, no good thing's left for a good man, 

Poore foole, yyhat did I mean, on gods or (tarres tobe railing ? 

As though ftarresor gods could alter 7-Qinies order, 

Poore foole, vyhat did 1 meane inceflant tearesto be ſhedding ? 
Stilto the hils, to the yyoods, to the fields,to the flouds to my vvailing, 
Sith theſe hils, theſe yyoods, theſe fields, theſe loudsro my vyeeping 
Can lendnofeeling, can afoord neſence to my vyyailing, 

Yet yvil I call Phillis , though no body come by my calling, 
Andweepe for Phillis, though no good come by my yyceping, 
Thus vvil I do :many men, many minds: this pleaſeth Amintas. 
And yerlI cannot abide any more by the yvyoods to be ranging. 

And this living death, this dying life to the leading: 

Die then Ammtas, dic, let Amintas raurther Amintas, 

So ſhall that grim Sire, and foule fac'd prince of Awernss, 

Some pitie take, yyhenhe ſees this wound of murthred eAmintas, 
This wound wide andlarge :andlofſe of grau's but a fmal lofle, 
So ſhal Amintas vvalke, and Phillis vvalke vuith eAmintas, 
Through thoſe pleaſant groues and floyyring fields of eAnernsy, 

But yet againe to his houſe yvith dolefull mind he returned, 
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| Own that fatal day and houre wnluckie, the tenth time 


Faire Awrora betimes by the daies breake roſe from herhusband, 

Husband old, and cold, and droue backe clouds from Olympss,, 
Making waie to the Sunne taking her vyay tothe yonker, 
Braue yonker Cephalas, vvhom faire Awroradeſired. 
e/£olxs of purpole, Awroraes tancie to further, 

Scnt forth ſvycer _— with tender breath to be blowing, 
And moiftdew by the fields vvith yvhiſtling blaſt to be drying, 
Leaſt nights cold moiſture might ſtay their louely proceedings, 
Stay braue e/£olides, ſtay braue Awurorafro killing. 

Euery thing did ſmile,yyoods, fields, aire, vyatery fountains, 
Euery Lapwing ſang, and made ſweetmirth to the morning, 
And cherefull Charites vvith goldlocks gaily bedecked, 
Danced along by the fieldsin due and gratious order : 
Andth'vnruly Satyrs by the ſound of apaltery piper, 

Leapt and skipt by the yyoods in moſlaſciuious order; 

Onely Amintas loath'd theſe ſports, and theſe pretie paſtimes, 
Onely eAmintas mourn'd,and old griefes onely remembred, 
Leauing houſe and home, and deſerts onely fre uenting, 
Scratching face vvith nailes, and Phill freſhly bewailing, 

O yvhat means Phillis, can Philliscaſt of eAminta? 

O conſider, alas, confider careful eAmin a , 

And —_ not; alas, forget notfaithful .Amirrac, 

VVho for Phillis fake, forloue and fancy to Phillis, 

Bearsthis firein his heart, and (ill this fire isa feeding, 


' VVhatmeans Phills alone in thoſe faire fields to be walking. 


In thoſc Ely/ianfaire fields, andleaue me behind her ? 
VVhat's 


The tenth Tamentation. 
What's there no more care of a flocke in Philly abicing? 

What ? no care6f loue;nocarcof layer Anima # © 
O ynthankfull wench, this thing cone by caufing, + 0000ni 
And accurſed taze; if defteny caule'the toleaue me; 

See whata ſtrange effeRt theſe cares haue wroughtin eAmintai? 
Needles cares hauc dri'n al needfull cares from Amintas. 
No care, no comfort ineriving goatsto the mountains, © _ 
When riſing Phebr; ciiplaies ms beartisin'a morning : p 
No cace, no comforrin bringing ſheeep tothe ſheep cots,” ***, 
When fitting Phabxs withd:awes his face in an ey'ning. 
Rimes are quite ſet'afide, andſcu'nhol'd pipes abandond, Se 
Rimesthar I plaid on pipe: pipe vie t exery dapicing.”,”" © ac 
Leather bortel's fofk , *andrarbox broken #ſundep! "507 07 hoe I YY 
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Shoone, und ttttrtis gone, ind{heefhookeFaffin 1tomies, © 7 > 
Andlitle6ld Lighrfoor hath loft his Oo” Cr 
Whoſe watchful barking made woolyes afraid tobe biring. © ;* 
$ce, how Phillzs death doth make my goarsto be Iying, LA 
No bodie giuesthemthime and'other, owersto be g jpitig, t = _ 
No bogi giues ther drinkt and waretfreſhito'be fippinge rl 7 
No bodie brings them backets the fold, or ſhade rotefreſ! ctheins _2oqgaſbehs 
See, how Philly death doth make my ſheepe to be dying, .' 
VVhilt th'vnlucky ſhepheard negleRts his ſheepetobefeeding, * * 
Lamsin woful wiſe by the woolues arc daffydeubured, * 7, 
Ews in lothſome ſort with Tabs frefgully inoleftedg 77 
And their wooll with duſt2nd durtis filtly fouled; 
O bur, alas, poore foole,whilſtthou thus rail on Olympus, " 
Phill faire perchance in pleaſand fields of Awtroms 
Keepeth better goats, and bercer ſheepe isafeeding, 
Leauing this poore flocke, and theirpoore rhafter Aminrar. ' 
And muſtpnely my dearh cauſe endtefſe plaguesto be'ended? 
And ſhall Ineuer die, till tice that defteny pointed ? 
O what a life is this, with life'and death cob eſtiuing? 
—__ I loue this life, this ſtrife, and eucry moment , _ 
Reaſon yeelds to niyrap &4-. e cuts place tomy teaſon, 
And whilſt brezth fhal abide th ati 'b of Amintas, © 
Perpetual GREY efe fides tobe lmarting, 
Perpetual plaining {Hill nike this mouth tobe ſounding, 
Perpetual weeping {Hall maketheſe ries to beſyelling. 
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T he tenth Lameutation, 


As ſoone as Tits with face all firic returneth, 
With violent clamors great clouds will I caſt on a cluſter + 
As ſoone as darke night doth ſpread her mantle among vs, 
Wirth teares (till crickling I'le make ſprings cuer abounding, 
What lou's like to my rage ? what fancy's like to my folly ? 
That not a day, not an houre, not a moment ſcapeth Amintas, 
Bur til Am#ras, mourns, ſince Phillis graue was a making, 

That lewd Lord of loue drew my deſtruction onward, 
That boy bred my bane, my death vntimely procured, 
When by the ſight of alaſſe, by the flaming eyes of a virgin 
Fre dilpierce by my fleſh, to my ſoule , tomy bones, tomy marrow, 
And there burns and boils likeſcalding ſulphurof e/Erna, 
Who would thinke thou loue couldft beare ſuch hate to a louer? 
Or wouldft worke ſuch harme to a countreyman that is harmteſle 2 
But blody boy thou art, thou bear blody mind, blody weapons. 
And thoumol ſpitefull Nemeſis, whoſe haſty reuenging 
— euer athand : whoſe m_ is mutable alwaies, 
At nuſeries laughing, at mens felicitic Ing, 

durſt thou deale with ? what ro cow Ro to bemedling 

Wi ing Philly, with Pbills; louer Amit ac? 
If that, Philly Tkitt, or Phillis kiſſed Amintas, 
If that Phol/i; I clipt, or Philly clipped Amintas, 
If Iſpent many houresin talking,vnder a Mirtle, 
Waſtany great offence, any great diſgrace to a goddefſc? 
We were countrey folk, two {eelli'it faules of athouſand, 
Thoſe golden Diadems;thatftate of a King, or a Kingdome, 
Thoſe yanting titles, that pompe of aDuke, or a Dukedome, 
Thoſe flauncing buildings, thatprideof an Earle or an Earledome, 
More fit for Nemeſis; Philly more fit for Amint as « | 
Who would thinke thoy eguld'l on beggers thus betrjumphing? 
Why ſhould ſeelly ſhephards.be malefted thus by a _ 
Nay goddeſſe Nemefi: ? for thou doeſt no body goodnefie, 
And where's no goodnefle, who thinks there .can be a goddeſle ? 
And thou moſt helliſh, Laces, more hierce then a fury, 
What reaſori found thay ſych.miſchicfs far to be working, 
Thar by the griping paips, bythe cold hoate firs of an ague, 
Phillis fitfor a man, thquld dre thus afore ſhe be firted ? 
O why ſhouldRt thay rakg all comfort quite fro the commuey, 


And 


* 


The tenth Lanntation. 


And make coun thus comfortlefſe tobe mourning ? 
Could mdeetrmupiing nor that moſt ſeemely riny A 
Nor that league of loue fill laſting leadthe to mercy? 
Who would thinke that thou wouldRt thus haue dealt with a tnilkmaide? 
But thy delight is death} and bloud thou onely defircſt, 
Therefore bring me to death, take living bloudfrom Amintas, 
For my delightis death, death onely defireth Anvertas, 
Andto procure quick death, it's fully reſolu'd by eAmintes, 
That faire Phillis againe may louc herlouer eAmint ae, 
And yet abouteu'ning, with Raggring ſteps he returned, 
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ND now#fince Phillis dead gorpd was laid inaeotfing”' i! 7 7 
Came th'eleuentis day :; when weake and wakefot Animas 
$-1'd through tiles of hishouſe taire Phabys beaines to be ſhining : 
V Vhich when he ſawytheninhatthiniſelfehebegin rs be ftirting , 
And with treanbling' knees. ayirti grind extreatnely/moleſted; ! 
Paſſed along to the fieids, where grauc of Philhs appeared : 
Meaning there tothe graue, to the gho!t, to the ſcattered aſhes, 
His laft lamenting in woful wife to be making, 
Bur when heſaw freſh flowres, angnew grafle ſpeedily (tart vp, 
And Pbellu ſweetname ingrau'n by the hand of Ammrac , 
Then did he ſtay and weepe with an inward horror amaſed: 
And atlength his knees on graue there faintily bowing, 
With dolorous gronings h:s fatal howre he bewailed. 

This day, this ſame day, molt bleſſed eay of a thouſand, 
Shal be the firlt of iey, and laſt of anoy to Aminras, 
This ſhal bring me my ſelte to my ſelfe, and bring me to Phillis. 
Let neither faker nor mother mourne for eAmintas, 
Lee neitherkinſman, nor neighbour weepe for Amintas 
For Venus, onely Vexus, doth lay this death on eAmintas » 
And Phillis ſweet ſoule in faire fields (taies for Amrntas . 
If you needs will ſhew ſome ſigne of loue to Amintas, 
Then when life is gone, cleſe yptheſe eyes of Amintas , 
And with Ph://z corps lay this dead corps of eAmi::tas, 
This ſhal Phillis pleafe, and Phills louer Amintas. 
And thou, good Damon, driue forth thoſe ſheepe of Amintas, 
Leaft that eAmintas ſheepe dic with their matter Amintas. 
And thou faire aAmaryllis, whenthou gan'g{tto the mountains , 
Driue on Phillis goats, faire Phillis goats to the mountains, 
For now it's certaine, Ile leaue this lite tor a better, 
Andſceketor mending in a moſt vnnatural ending. 
His and dales farewell, you pleaſant walks of Amintas, 
Flouds 
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The.:{aſt Laventation..' © 

Flouds and wells farewell, ſometime the delight of Amintas, 
Now ſhal Incuer moxemy ſorrows vtter among you, 
Now (hal.l never more with' clamors yaioly molcl you. 
Muſtchen dmizrzethus but a Qiriplng murder Ammntac ? 
O what an imperioubpriucefle is Queene Cytherea? 
For (till watching loue wouldneuer let me be reſting. 
Nor neuerfleeping, fince Phyllzs went from Amintas. 
And no longer I can uſteine theſe infinite horrors, 
And pangs inceſſant; which now are freſhly renewed, 
And muchaugmented : therefore am | iully reſolued 
Of lingring loues,wound ta:he ſpeedily cur'd by a deatas-wound. 
Thus when he had contriu'din his heart this deſperate outrage, 
And meant fuliy todte, with an helliſh fury bewitched 
What do I ay, quoth he, now? tis lofle of time to be lingring, 
Then with a fa knite ig a myrdring hand; to the heauens 
Vp didhglookefora whule; and groand with a,deadly tefounding, 
With theſe words his life and Lamentation ending. 

Gods, and ghotts, forgiue, forgetthis faulr of Amintas, 
Pardon Itraucof both : this kaife (hall bring meto Phulkes , 
And end theſe miſeries, though defteny flatly denier... WEE 
Eu'n as he ſpaketheſe- words dawnefell deepe wounded Aminnas, 
Fouling hands and ground with fireames of blood thatabounded. 
And goed najut'd ground, pitying this fall of Amintas, 
In moſt louing wile very gently receiued Amintas, 
And whenh& 6&1, by.the tal, in moyraful ſort ſhe reſounded, 
Tupiterin meanetime;and.thither gods. of Ohmpes,.' li wn 
When,gbry ſhy bigente.(xbough great tnings werethenin handling, ). : 
Yet lamgate&mycþÞ, and then decreed, that Ammtas | 
Soule, ſhould gq tothe fields where blefled Phillzabideth, | 
And blody corps ſhould take both name and forme of a faire floyyre 
Called Amaranthaus; for AmintasSriendly remembrance, 
Whilſt theſe things by the gods were thus decreedin Olympus, 
Sences were al weake, andalmolſt gone from Amintes, 
Eics were quite fightleſſe, death pangs and horror approched: 
Then with hus head halfe yp, moſt heauily groaned Amintes, 
And as he groand, then he left his feere tothe groundto be rooted, 
And ſecking for a foote, could tind no footto be ſought for, 


For bota legs aad :ruack to a ſtalke were ſpeedily cianged, 
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The laſt Lamintation: 
And that his old marrow to a cold iuyce quickly reſolued, 
Andby the ſame cold iuycethis talke (ill liuely _ 
Which ſtrange change when hetfelt,then he lifted his arms to the hemens 
And when he lifted his arms, then his arms were madeco be branches. 
And now, face and haire of Aminra laſtly remained : 
O what meane you godsto prolong this life of Anvintas? 
O what meane you gods with an hollow ſound he repeated, 
> acl his hollow found with a ſtalke was ſpeedily ſtopped, 
d faire face and haire bare forme and ſhapeto a faire flowre, 
Flowre with faire red leaues, faire red bloud gaue the beginning 
Then with bow and ſhaft and painted quiuer about him 
Vproſe Lord of loue, from princelike ſcat in Olmpae , 
And, when t'was too late, laments this loſle of a louer, * 
Speaking thus tothe godsof this new flowre of Amintas. 
Mirtle's =_ Hows greene Laurel's due to a Apollo, . 
Cometo the Cerery ripe stothe mery Bacchw, 
Popplar t' «Alcides,and DES pomana hy We 
Gentle Amaranthas, thou faireſt lowre of a thouſand 
Shalt be my flowre henceforth, and though thou cam'ſt from a bleeding, 
Yet bloud ſhalt thou ſtaunch : this gift will I giue the for ever: 
Andby the pleaſant fields where gentle minded Amintes 
Lately bewaild his loue, there thy leaues louely for euer : 
es and gyrles, and nymphs ſhall take a delight to be plucking, 
Take adelight of them their garlands gay to be making. 
And now in meanetime whilſt theſe things were thus a working, 
Good louing neighbours for a long time miſſed eAmintes , 
And by the caues of beaſts, by the dungeons darke, bythe deſerts, 
And by the ils, by the dales, by the wells and watery fountains, 
Sought for Aminras long, but neuer met with eAmintee. 
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